"CURTIS"

horror, the heavens opened and overjthe Grumbles swept
a terrifying storm that was preceded by one detonating""
clap 'of thunder. Mahon packed the various remaining
members of the'body into a trunk, into a biscuit tin, and
into a hat box and stowed them in the bedroom. The
next day he went to London to meet Ethel and escort
her back to his bungalow.

^ On April 28, he packed the knife and several pieces of
'Emily's blood-stained clothing into a bag, sprinkled them
^with Sanitas, and left it at Waterloo Station.^ There was
f no plan in his mind save to keep away from that house
where he would ever be reminded of that last grim scene
when the features of his mistress contracted before him.
He knew, however, that it would be unsafe to leave the
bag in the left-luggage office. On May 2 he returned
to Waterloo and produced the cloakroom ticket. As he
turned, there was a hand on his shoulder. The police
had been too quick for him. The bag was opened in
his presence and he was arrested for murder.

They asked him at Scotland Yard how he could account
for the grim contents of the bag. " I am fond of dogs/3
he said. " I suppose I have carried some meat for the
dogs in it." But late that night he made a long statement
which left little to be discovered. He told his story of
those sordid days and nights in the Crumbles bungalow,
and left nothing to the imagination. He gave every
detail in picturesque language: how he had cut up the
body and devoted great attention to the storm which had
shaken his courage when he had watched the eyes of Emily
Kaye open as the flames devoured her hair.

His solicitors briefed Mr. J. D. Cassels, K.C., for his
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